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that he had always shown the warmest dis-
position to be your friend, to one with
whom you had corresponded familiarly, &
to one who is a most insignificant old man,
& who can have no pretensions to respect,
unless from the trist [sic] precedence of old
age. I am no Aulic Counsellor, & have
not a quarter in my Coat of Arms more than
you. But there is an end of Etiquette;
my answer to your cousin showed my
perfect good humour; we will never say a
word more on the Subject, but write, as we
used to do, when we have anything to say.

That condition indeed seems to admit
of difficulties. I have been here these six
months in utter ignorance, living in a small
neighbourhood, composed chiefly of gossip-
ing old women, to whom I do not listen, &
seeing neither politicians nor fashionable
people, so I neither know what passes in
the grave world or in the gay one. The
Duchess of Gloucester tells me that my
letters are composed of nothing but excuses
for having nothing to tell her. She & you
shou'd recollect that Sixty-seven is no very
amusing age.on Jan. 31
